THE  SPANISH WAR
their swains was a low crooning accompanied by a rhythmic
beating of the hands which showed that the young men had
to be content with the role of a very subdued orchestra
Lisbon Is an entrancing city, but I arrived only just in
time to eat a hurried supper in a night cafe with Antoine,
write a note to my friend of the Eastern Telegraph to
warn him that I would be sending him a long dispatch to
transmit to London, and then to bed in view of an early
start. We took the first ferry boat in the morning and
then set off on the long journey to the mouth of the
Guadiana river in the distant south. The sun beat down
on us with tropical intensity, and the car was not running
at its best. At four o'clock in the afternoon we reached
Villa Real de San Antonio on the Gulf of Cadiz, where
the white sands of the shore were dotted here and there
with bathing cabins, and where white-walled villas with
green shutters closely fastened stood in the tamarisks just
a bare fifty yards fiom the rollers of the Atlantic,
The Guadiana here is very broad, and when the tide
rises there is a decided rip In the current. There is no
regular ferry, and my car was run on a flat-bottomed barge
over two planks placed broadwise, and there, with front
wheels and back wheels projecting on either side, it was
precariously secured by ropes. The barge was to be
tugged across by a small motor-boat. I took my place in
this latter, but Antoine, who was not at all reassured as to
the fate of the car, insisted on going in the barge. I asked
him whether he meant to plunge in and drag the car
ashore if there was an accident, but he did not see the joke
and merely replied, "My place is with my car " We had
no accident and were soon ashore, and after the usual
protracted Customs formalities started off again on the
Huelva-Seville road.
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